' "To-day in the theatres," ' he read   c "Grand Theatre
The Qyeen of Spades  Aitistic Theatre   Madame Angofs
Daughter
'That's enough,' interjected Issak
' "First Studio Chekhov Evening," ' Zabiakin went on
' "Kamerny U annonce faite a Mane Children's Theatre
Mowgly
'Stop it, please!' pleaded Issak
'Qjieen of Spades, Chekhov Evening/ chanted Zabiakin
'What's on at the Nobles' Club?' asked Makeev
Issak was on the point of springing at him Zabiakin
intervened
'I've kept the best thing to the end,' he said 'If this
doesn't amuse you '
'Go ahead'
' "Working-class Life," ' announced Zabiakin 'Ladies
and gentlemen, you are about to have the pleasure of
watching the celebrated conjurer Raoul Ferdinand de la
Marquise in his world-famous show *
A laugh or two, rather half-hearted, greeted this open-
ing With his pointed skull and his yellow complexion,
the lieutenant might very well pass for a clown
'We shall now begin  Attention, ladies and gentle-
men f This famous show is entitled   "Letter to President
of the Council of People's Commissars, Comrade Lenin"
Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ayf'
Zabiakin blew out his cheeks and slapped his thighs in
imitation of a bandsman at a fair
c "Most esteemed Vladimir Ilytch," ' he began, in a
falsetto voice
General Rezukhin settled into his chair, with a smile on
his lips
c "We, the manual workers, men and women, and cler-
ical staff of the 'Third International' pit and minor pits
of the third Don Basin mine," * Zabiakin went on, mimick-
ing a Jewish accent, ' "send you our warmest proletarian
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